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The Qomedie of Errors. 


Adri. Backe flaue, or I will breakethy pate a-croffe. 

Dro. And he will bleffe i) erode with other bearing: 
Betweene you,! (hall haue a holy head- 

Adri. Hence prating pefant,fetch thy Mafter home 
Dro. Am 1 To round with you, as you with me. 

That like a foot-ball you doe fpurne me thus: 

You fpurne me hcnce,and he will fpurne me hither, 

If I laft in this feruice,you muft cafe me in leather. 

Luci. Fie how impatience lowreth in your face. 
Adri. His>company muft do his minions grace, 
Whil’ft I at home ftarue for a merrie locke: 

Hath homelie age th’alluring beauty tookc 
From my poorc cheeke ? then he hath wafted it. 

Are my difeourfes dull ? Barren my wit. 

If voluble and (harpe difeourfebenjar’d, 

Vnkindnefle blunts it more then marble hard. 

Doe their gay veftments his afferttions baite ? 

That’s not my fault, hee’s matter ofmy ftatc. 

What ruir.es are in me that can be found , 

By him not ruin’d ? Then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed faire, 

A funnielookcofhis,would foonc repaire. 

But, too vnruly Deere, he breakes the pale. 

And feedes from home ; poore 1 am but his dale. 

Luci. Sclfe-harming Iealoufie *, fiebeac it hence. 

Ad. Vnfeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpencc: 
I know his eye doth homage other-where. 

Or elie, what lets it but he would be here ? 

Sifter,you know he promis’d me a chaine , 

Would thatalone,alouehe would detaine, 

Soheiwould keepe faire quarter with his bed : 

I feethelewellbeft enamaled 

Wdlloofe his beautie: yet the gold bides ftill 

That others touch, and often touching will. 

Where gold and no man that hath a name. 

By falfhood and corruption doth it (hame: 

Since that my beautie cannot plcafc his eie, 
lie weepe (what’s left away) and weeping die. 

Luci. How manie fond fooles ferue mad ldoufie? 

Exit. 

"Enter Antipholis Errotis. 

Ant, The gold I gauc to Dromio is laid vp 
Safe at the Centaur , and tbehecdfull flaue 
Is wandred forth in care to feeke me out 
By computation and mine hofts report. 

I could not fpeake with Dromio , fince at firft 
I fent him from the Mart ? fee here he comes. 

Enter Dromio Siracujta. 

How now fir, is your merrie humor alter'd ? 

As you loue ftroakes, fo ieft with me againc: 

You know no Centaur ? you receiu’d no gold ? 

Your Miftreflc fent to haue me home to dinner ? 

My houle was at the Phoenix} Waft thou mad. 

That thus fo madlie thou did didft anfwcre me? 

S.Dro. What anfwer fir ? when fpake I fuch a word ? 
E.xAnt. Euen now,euen here,nothalfe an howre fince. 
S.Dro. I did not fee you fince you fent me hence 
Home to the fentaur with the gold you gauemc. 

Ant. Villaine, thou didft denie the golds receit. 

And toldftme of a Miftreffe,and a dinner. 

For which I hope thou feltft I was difpleas'd. 

S.Dro : I am glad to fee you in this merrie vaine, 
What meanes this ieft,Ipray you Maftertellme? 

Ant. Yea,dollthouicere&flowtmeinthe teeth? 
Thinkft ^ 1 ieft? hold,take thou that,& that. Beats Dro. 
S.Dr. Hold fir,for Gods fake,now your ieft is earned. 


Vpon what bargainedo you giucitme? " 

Antipb. Becaufe that I familiarlie fometimes 
Doc vfe you for my fooie, and chat with you, 

Your faweinefie will ieft vpon toy loue. 

And make a Common of my ferious howres, 

When the funne (hints,let fooiifh gnats make fp ort 
Bu t creepe in crannies,when he hides his beames: ‘ 
If you will ieft with me, know roy afpe£l, 

And fafhion your demeanor to my lookes. 

Or I will beat this method in your fconce. 

S.Dro. Sconce call you it?fo you would leauebatt c 
ring, I had rather haue it a head, and you vfe thefebU. 
long, I muft get a fconce for my head, and Infconce it 
to, or clfc I (hall feek my wit in my (houlders,buc I pt , 
fir, why am I beaten ? ‘ ‘ 

Ant. Doft thou not know ? 

S. Dro, Nothing fir,but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall I tell you why? 

S.Dro. I fir, and wherefore; for they fay, cuerywh 
hatha wherefore. ' 

Ant. Why firft for flowting me.and then wherefore 
for vrging it the fccond time to me. 1 

S.Dro. Was there cucr anie man thus beaten out of 
feafon, when in the why and the wherefore, is neither 
rime nor reafon. Well fir,I thaukc you. 

Ant. Thanke me fir, for what? 

S.Dro. Marry fir, for this fomething that you gauemc 
for nothing. 

Ant. lie make you amends next,to giue you nothii 
for fomething. But fay fir, is it dinner time? 

S.Dro. No fir, I thinke the meat wants that Ihaue. 

Ant. In good time fir: what’s that? 

S.Dro. Bailing. 

Ant. Well fir, then ‘twill be drie. 

S .Dro. If it be fir, I pray you eat none of it. 

Ant. Your reafon? 

S.Dro. Left it make you chollcricke,and purchafcme 
another drie bailing. 

Ant. Well fir, Icarneto ieft in good time, there**a 
time for all things. 

S-Dro. Idurft haue denied that before you vverefo 
chollericke. 

Anti. By what rule fir ? 

S.Dro. Marry fir, by aruleasplaineas the plainebald 
pate of Father time hhnfclfe. 

Ant. Let’s hears it. 

S.Dro. There’s no time for a man to rccouer his haire 
that growes bald by nature. 

Ant. May he not doe it by fine and recoucrie ? 

S.Dro. Yes,topayafineforaperewig, and rccouer 
the Loft haire of another man. 

Ant. Why, is Time fuch a niggard ofhaire, being (as 
itis)foplentifull an excrement? 

S.Dro. Becaufe it is a blelfingthatheebeftoweson 
beads, and what he hath fcanted them in haire, hee hath 
giuen them in wit. 

Ant. Why, but thcres manie a man hath more haiic 
then wit. 

5.Z)r«. Not a man ofthofebut he hath the wit to lofe 
his haire. 

Ant. Why thou didft conclude hairy men plain dea¬ 
lers without wit. 

S.Dro. The plainer dealer, the fooner loft; yetheloc* 
feth it in a kinde of iollitic. 

An, For what reafon. 

S.Dro. For two, and found ones to. , 

An .Nay I 
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--^TNaynot found I pray you. 

S.Dro. Sure ones then. . 

An. Nay, not furc in a thing falfing. 

S.Dro. Cettaine ones then. 

/pr^TbVonTto iauc the moneythat he fpends in 
rryfnguheother.that at dinner they (houldnot drop m 

^aT You would all this time haue prou’d,‘hcrc is no 

^S.DrtSy and did fir: namely, in no time to re- 

‘ COU An h Bm youmSwas not fubftantiall, why there 

lS1 ^/Z^rThusI mend it : Timehimfelfc is bald, and 
therefore to the worlds end,wrll haue bald followers- 
An I knew'twould be a bald condufion: butlolc, 
who wafts vs yonder. 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adri. 1,1. Anttpholus, looke firangeand frowne. 

Some other Mrftreffehath thy fweetaipeds : 

I am not A dr tana, nor thy wile. 

Thetime was once, when thou vn-vrg’d wouldft vow, 
That neuer words were muficke to thine eare, 

Tim neuer obied plcafmg in thine eye. 

That neuer touch well welcome to thy hand. 

That neuer meat fwccc-lauour’d in thy tafte, 

Vnlelfe I fpake,ot look’d, or touch’d,or caru’d ro thee. 
How comes it now,my Husband,oh how comes it, 

That thou art then eftranged from thy felfe ? 

Thy felfe I call it, being ftrange to me: 

That vndiuidablc Incorporate 
Am better then thy deere felfes better part. 

Ah doe not tcarc away thy felfe from me; 

For know my loue :as eafic maift thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gtrlfe, 

And take vnmingled thence that drop agame 
Without addition or dimrnifhing, 

As take from me thy felfe, and not me too. 

How deercly would it touch thee to the quicke, 

Shouldft thou but heare I were licencious ? 

And that this body confecrate to thee, 

By Ruffian Luft (hould be contaminate ? 

Wouldft thou not fpit 3t me, and fpurne at me. 

And hurlc the name of husband in my face, 

And tcarc the ftain’d skin of my Harlot brow, 

And from my falfc hand cut the wedding ring, 

And breake it with a decpe-diuorcing vow ? 

I know thou canft, and therefore fee toou doe it. 

I am poffeft with an adulterate blot, 

My bloud is mingled with the crime of luft : 

For if we two be one, and thou play falfe , 
Idoedigeftthcpoifonof thy fleflr, 

Being ftrumpeted by thy contagion : 

Keepe then faire league and truce with thy true bed, 

I Hue diftain’d.thou vndifhonoured. 

Antip. Plead you to me faire dame ? I know you not: 
laEphefuiJ am but two hourcs old, 

As ftrange vnto your towne,as to your talke. 

Who euery word by all my wit being (can’d. 

Wants wit in all,one word to vnderftand. 

• Ficbrorhcr how the world is chang’d with you: 
Whenwereyou wontto vfemy fifterthus ? 
ic (ent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 


Ant. By 'Dromio ? Drom. by me. 

Adr. By thee,and this thou didft returne from him. 
That he did buffet thee, and in his blowcs, 

Denied my houfc for his, me for his wife. 

Ant. Did you conuerfe fir with this gentlewoman: 
What is the courfe and drift of your compadl? 

S.Dre. I fir? I neuer faw her till this time. 

Ant. Villaine thou lieft, for euen her verie words 
Didft thou deliuer to me on the Mart. 

S.Dro. I neuer fpake with her in all my life. 

Ant. How can (he thus then call vs by our names ? 
Vnlcffe it be by infpiration. 

Adri. How ill agrees it with your grauitic. 

To counterfeit thus grofely with your flaue. 

Abetting him to thwart me in my moodc; 

Be it my wrong,you are from me exempr. 

But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come I will faften on this fleeuc of thine : 

Thou art an Elme my husband, I a Vine : 

Whofe weakneffe married to thy ftranqer date. 

Makes me with thy llrength to communicate: 

If ought poffcffe thee from me, it is droffe, 

Vfurping luie,Brier,or idle Mode, 

Who all for want ofpruning,with inmifion, 
liifedf thy fap,and liue on thy conlufion. 

Ant. Tomeclhee fpeakes, (heemoues meeforher 
theame; 

What,was I married to her in my dreame ? 

Or fleepe I now,and thinke 1 heare all this ? 

What error driues ourcics and earesamiffe? 

Vntill I know this fure vneertaintre, 
lie cntcrtainc the f ree’d fallacie. 

Luc. Dromio, goe bid the feruants /pred for dinner. 
S.Dro. Oh for my beads, I crofte me for a finner. 
This is thcFairie land,oh fprght of lpights, 

We talkc withGobliris,OwicsandSprightsj 
Ifwc obay them not,this will infue: 

They’ll fucke out breath,or pinch vs blacke and blew. 

Luc. Why prat’ll thou to thy felfe,and anl wer’ft not. 7 
Dromio,tbouDromio,tho\i fnaile,thou flug.thou fot. 
S.Dro. I am transformed Mailer,am I not ? 

<tAnt. I thinke thou art in niinde,and fo am I. 

S.Dro. Nay Mafter.both inminde,andinmy fhape. 
eAnt. Thou haft thine ownc forme. 1 

S.Dro. No.IamanApe. 

Luc. If thou arc chang’d to ought,'tis to an A(fe. 

S.Dro. ’Tis true flje rides mc,and I long for graffe. 

Tis io, 1 am an Aflc^clic it could neuer be^ 

But I (hould know her as well as (he knowes me. 

Adr. Come,conic,no longer will I be a fooie, 

To put the finger in the eic and weepe; 

WhiTft man and Mafter laughes my woes tofeorne: 
Come fir to dinner,/ dromio keepe the gate ? 

Husband lie dine aboue with you to day, 

And (htiuc you of a thoufand idle prankes : 

Sirra,ifany askeyou for your Maficr, 

Say he dines forth, and let no creatureenter: 

Come fifter, ^Dromio play the Porter well. 

tAnt. Ami incarth.inheauen.orinhell? 

Sleeping or waking,mad or well aduifdc: 

Knownevnco thefe, and to my felfe dilguifde : 
lie fay as they fay,and perfeuer fo: ■ 

And in this mift at all aduencures go. 

S.Dro. Mafter,(hall I be Porter ac the gate ? 

Adr. I, and let none enter,lead I breake your pate. 
Luc. Come,come, Jntipholm, we dine co iatc. 
__________ ^ 3 oAclw 
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